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died. I became frantic with grief, and exclaimed,
what a dreadful calamity has burst upon me! I was
seated at the head of the bed, and weeping; all at
once the noise of lamentations spread through the
whole house, and women began to pour in [upon me]
from all sides. Each as she entered, struck one or
two blows with her hands on my head, and stood
before my face, and began to weep. So many women
were assembled [round me], that I was perfectly hid-
den among them, and nearly expiring.

" c In the mean time, some one from behind seized
me by the collar, and dragged me along; I looked up,
and saw it was the same man of Persia who had mar-
ried me [to the wazlrs daughter].  He exclaimed, " 0
blockhead! for what art thou weeping ?"    I replied,
" 0 cruel! what a question thou askest! I have lost
my empire, and the repose of my house is utterly
gone, and thou demandest why I we'ep I"    He Said>
with a smile, " Now weep on account of thy own
death; I told thee at first, that perhaps thine evil fate
had led thee here [to perish];  so it has turned out;
now, except death, thou hast no release."    At last,
tjie people seized me, and led me to the pagoda;  1
saw that the king, the nobles, and thirty-six tribes of
his subjects were assembled there;  the wealth and
property of my wife were all collected there ; whatever
article any one's heart desired, he took; and put down
its price in cash.

" * In short, all her property was converted into
specie; with this specie precious stones were pur
chased, and locked up in a small box; they then filled
a chest with bread, sweetmeats, roast meat, dried arid
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